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BATTLING BABES 


Most young girls when they first hit 
New York, ог any other big town for that matter, 
find it easier on the pocketbook to team up with 
some other miss in similar circumstances. In 
most cases they will, sooner or later, move in 
to some little apartment together. This makes 
it easier on both of their pocketbooks. 

There are other advantages to such 
an arrangement, also. If the girls are fortunate 
enough to be of the same general stature, they 


can usually wear each other's clothes. One 
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thing that girls will NOT share, however, is a 
boy friend. . . . and this brings us to our story. 
Rita and Dorothy were both young, 
attractive AND hopeful. . . . hopeful of many 
things; money, fame and LOVE, Rita had man- 
aged to land a job in a chorus line at one of the 
better East Side clubs and her roomate did 
pretty well at modelling. Both girls were as 
different as day and night in appearance, but 
underneath, there were many similarities, 


Rita was quite tall - blonde and very 
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voluptuous; while Dorothy was on the small side, 
brunette and more pixyish than sexy. The girls 
had known each other for about a month before 
deciding to get together, but ever since they had 
gotten along with each other without a hitch. 

X was Saturday night and Rita had man- 
aged to get the night off. She had a dinner date 
with Ted and she realized full-well that this was 
her big chance. Ted Poston was one of the most 
eligible bachelors in New York and Rita was going 
all-out to “hook” him. She also knew that most 


men were suckers for sensuous clothes and she 
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was was smart enough to act accordingly. 

First she had donned a tiny, black 
satin corset that set off her waist and whittled 
it down to under 22-inches. This was followed by 
a black, lace half-bra that was barely able to 
contain her abundant bosom, The brassiere was 
left just a bit loose so that her large breasts 
would jiggle just a bit when she walked, This, 
she knew would turn any man's head. Over her 
hips, she pulled a pair of matching panties, also 


of black lace. 
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This completed, she started to pull 
on a pair of ultra-sheer black hose. She had 
learned long ago that men were most attracted 
to sheer, dark stockings, and she had made ita 
policy from then on to wear nothing else but, 
After the stockings were on and attached to the 
garters which hung down from the corset, she 
bent over and slipped her feet into a pair of 
sexy, black patent-leather pumps with ultra- 
high, 6-inch spike heels. These, too, she knew 


were ''man bait". 
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When Rita stood up she ran her hands 
up and down over her lush contours. Everything 
was fine except one thing... . 

"Ооу," she called, “соте in here 
a minute and help me, will you?" 

Dotty walked into the room and her 
eyes lit up as she stared at her friend. 

“Well, where to tonight?" 


“Never mind, where to," she replied, 


“just help me with this darned corset. 


Dorothy stepped around Rita and grasped 
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the corset laces. Then began a battle to draw the 
corset in even tighter than it was. 
“How's that?* asked Dotty. 
“More,” Rita gasped, ‘I'll tell you 
when I've had enough. Just keep pulling - tighter!” 
After a while, just as Dotty was about 
to give up herself, Rita finally gave in... . 
“That's enough,” she whispered, "I 
can hardly breathe," 


“Well, you asked for it." 
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Dotty stepped back and looked her 
friend over from head to toe. She had to admit, 
even if it was only to herself, that Rita looked 
mighty luscious, Her hourglass full-blown 
figure was enough to make any man’s mouth 
water, Hmmm, she thought, why can't I do the 
same? 

No sooner said than done. . . . With 
a shrug of her shapely shoulders, Dotty rushed 


into her bedroom and started going through her 
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drawers. She finally came up with all the пес- 
essary items and carried them back into the 
living room. 

First, she stripped down completely. 
Rita couldn't help but admire her roomate's 
figure, While smaller in stature than herself, 
Rita realized that Dotty’s trim figure was just 
about ideal, Her wonderfully firm breasts 
stood out from her body with no trace of droop 


or sag. Their rosebud tips were a sight to 
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limbs. 

"Rita," she called, "now I need your 
help." 

Her friend responded to the call and 
immediately knew exactly what was expected of 
her. She grasped the laces in the back of the 
waist-pincher and repeated what had been done 
to her earlier. She tugged and tugged until, at 
last, Dotty had to call it quits, Only then, did 
Rita step back to admire her handiwork. This 


was really a sight. Dotty's waist, while normal 
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Both girls sat down on the couch to 
regain their breath and to finish discussing their 
plans for the evening. 

“Who are you going out with,'' asked 
Dotty. 

“Oh,” replied Rita, “'nobody you know,” 

Just at that moment, the phone rang 


and Dotty picked it up. 


“Hello, who did you say? . . . . Well, 
who's calling?” 


"Give me that phone," yelled Rita, She 


BATTLING BABES 


threw herself at the phone and grabbed it out of 
Dotty's hand. 

"Why you *&$ 75$ 66$," screamed 
Dootty. "That's my boy friend. What are you 
trying to pull?” 

“You mean your ex-boy friend,” 
laughed Rita, "Better smarten up!"" 

Dotty was livid with rage. She leaped 
at her friend and tried to regain the phone, but 


she was no match for the taller girl, Both girls 
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fell to the floor in a tangle of arms and legs. 

At first, Dotty managed to grasp 
Rita's hair and pull it so that the other girl 
really felt it, but after a short period, Rita's 
greater strength stood out and she forced the 
other girl down. 

“Wait just a minute, Dotty,” she 
gasped, "what are we fighting for? There are 
plenty of other men in this town. Why don't 


we both just find some new ones. How about it?" 
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At first, Dotty wouldn't listen, but after 
a minutes contemplation, she had to agree that 
Rita was 100 % right, Why uot? 

“Okay,” she agreed, "I'm with you. 
Let's get finished dressing and see what we can 
ао." 

Both girls laughed and completed their 
dressing. The clock was just chiming nine as 


they left the apartment, arm-in-arm. ... 


THE END, ... 
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